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restless 


Author's Notes: 

This is my first story. English is not my native language so there could be writing mistakes. | have taken some 
ideas from other CA stories. | receive feedback, comments and new ideas l'm not so good at writing, but hope 
you enjoy!) 


Ivo was washing off his corpse paint after a great show. He enjoyed the feeling when warm water is running 
down on his face. After drying his face he went to lay on his bed. There's silent. He can hear only how wind is 
whining outside making the weather cold. He took a deep breathe and closed his eyes. He really enjoyed to calm 


down and relax alone for a moment after a show. But just when he was getting satisfied... 
"NAMTARII!" 
Ivo had to rise up. 


"Pff..goddamn' 


He went to living room where Clemens and Dennis were sitting and of course, drinking beer. 
"Yes?" 

Dennis gave him a beer. 

"Come and drink babe" 

He gave lvo his special sweet smile. 

"No thanks. | need to rest a bit now." 

Demis grabbed his wrist. 

"Come on! We will rest later." 

Ivo took his hand off from his lovers fist. He looked in his green eyes. 


"Dennis, you know | use to rest after every show. Even if I'm drunk! And you know how much | hate to be 


disturbed." 

Dernis nodded. 

"ll join you after a moment if you are still awake, ok?" 

Dennis kisses Ivo's cheeck and whispered in his ear: 

"Ok" 

lvo went back to his room and Clemens took another beer from the fridge. 
"What's wrong with him?" Dennis asked to Clemens. 

"He's fine. Just tired. Give him some time to rest and he'll join us." 


After a long moment Clemens felt himself tired and was going to sleep. Dennis was still waiting for the 


keyboardist's cute little brother. 
"Where is Ivo?" 
Clemens laid himself down on his bed. 


"Maybe he has fallen asleep. | think you should do the same." He answered. Dennis left Clemens’ room and 


entered lvo's. 

"Baby are you sleeping? | have boring | need you!" 

Dennis jumped on lvo's bed next to beauty blond guy. 

"Holy shit!l" lvo got scared. His heart started to beat wery fast a little moment. 

"Hahaha, so you are not sleeping!" Dennis laughed at Ivo. 

"Yea, I'm not." 

Ivo looked in Dennis' green eyes. His look was half angry and half evil. 

"Oh, you look scary when you are looking me like that, lvo" Dennis said looking at him. 

Demis moved himself closer to lvo and pressed his lips against his cheeck. 

"| would like to do something nice with you." He whispered in lvo's ear. Ivo gave himself an evil smile and 
grabbed the brunet's hair in his fist. Dennis let out a little scream because of the pain. lvo showed his evil 


smile to Dennis. 


"Seems like | have to teach you a bit, Seregor." Ivo said, looking at the singer. Dennis knew exactly what was 


coming up and he had to accept his role. 

lvo moved Dennis in the middle of the floor still keeping his hair in his fist. 

"On your knees." He ordered. Dennis kneeled in front of his master. 

"Wait here." Ivo said and went to his closet. He came back with handcuffs, black leather whip and a candle. Ivo 
undressed his slave until he was naked and after that he handcuffed Dennis. He kneeled in front of Dennis and 
looked at him. 

"You have been a bad boy now." 

Dennis looked back at Ivo. 

‘I'm sorry honey." 

"Well, you better to bel" Ivo said and stood up. He took the whip and walked behind Dennis. He carefully started 


to flog the guitarist's back and sides. Dennis arched his back. He let out screams when the hard leather hits 
his pale skin probably leaving little marks. lvo enjoys to see his boyfriend suffer like this, especially by him. 


lvo set the whip back on the table and lit the candle. He kneeled in front of Dennis and kisses him all over his 
neck. Dennis let out quiet moans when lvo bit his sensitive skin. After a moment the drummer stood up to take 


the little red candle. 
"What are you doing?" Dennis asked. 
"Now we are going to have a romantic candle dinner." 


lvo smirked. He came closer to his slave with the candle. Dennis hasn't any idea what Ivo was about to do, 


which made him afraid a little. 
"Ivo..." 
lvo put his front finger on Dennis’ lips. He could see the fear in his eyes. 


“Shhht.. Be a good boy now. We haven't done this before so now is the perfect moment to do it" Ivo said to 
him. Dennis felt how his heart started to beat faster. He looked at his master who bended to reach his ear. 


"Now you just have to obey me. Close your eyes and relax." 

Dennis closed his eyes and tried to calm down. He was tensed but knew he could trust Ivo. lvo stood up and 
pulled Dennis’ hair to make him put his head back. Then he carefully dropped some hot stearine on his slaves 
chest. Dennis got scared a bit and took a deep breath. Ivo wanted to see Dennis’ reaction at first so he knew if 
he can continue. It seemed to be not so bad. 


"Good boy, it's not worse than this." 


He kissed the singer's forehead. lvo dropped the stearine all over Dennis’ body and when he has got enough, he 


put the candle away and switched it off. 
"Now, let's clean you." 


lvo started to scratch the stearine off from Dennis’ body. He knew how much the brunet likes it. Dennis 


moaned and arched his back when he felt the drummer's sharp nails scratching his skin 
"Damn god, stop teasing me.." He begged. 


"Not yet. | know you don't like long teasing but now this is your punishment" Ivo said with an evil smile. He took 


off Dennis’ handcuffs and undressed himself naked. Then he sat on the edge of the bed. 


"Now is your turn to do your job. Come here." Ivo ordered. Dennis was about to rise up, but his master denied 


him. 


"A-ah, stay on your knees." 


Demis started to crawl on all fours towards lvo who opened his legs. The brunette knew his job and set 


himself between his master's legs looking in his eyes. lvo smiled to his slave and nodded. 
"Suck me." 


Dennis started his job with licking lvo's big cokc's head. Ivo closed his eyes while enjoying. Dennis took the 
blond's cock into his mouth and started to suck it hard. Ivo threw his head back 


"Aaahh, good boy keep going." He moaned. Dennis felt how lvo grabbed his hair and pushed his head lower 
making the cock drown deeper in his throat. He hasn't practiced deep throat so much but still did his best to 
make his boyfriend satisfied. lvo moaned loud when he felt his cute boy's throat muscles clenching around his 
cock. 


"Aaah, come on baby, you can do it." He moaned. 


lvo pushed the singer's head more low and made him gag. His eyes started to leak. lvo took his cock out of 


Dennis‘ warm mouth and wiped his tears. 

"Well done, boy." 

Dennis nodded to Ivo. 

"Thank you." 

Ivo stood up and gave an order to his slave. 

"On your knees on the bed and hands behind the head." 

Dennis obeyd his master. Ivo took two clips from his pants pocket and set himself in front of Dennis. He set his 
lips around one of the singers nipples and started to lick and suck it. 

Dennis moaned quietly feeling the warm tongue touching his sensitive nipple. Ivo got back and put one clip on 


that nipple he had just sucked. Dennis felt the pinch on his nipple and moved little backwards. 


‘Oops, don't go anywhere. You know that you can not escape from this." Ivo smirked. He treated the other of 


Dennis’ nipples the same way than the previous one. He stood up again. 
"Don't move." 
lvo left towards the closet again and came back with a rope. He went behind Dennis and grabbed his wrists. 


"Give your hands to me." 


Demis let Ivo set his hands behind his back. Ivo started to tie the guitarists hands starting from upper arms. 
Dennis adored the blonds tying skills. He really liked to be tied. Ivo continued tying tight knots downwards until 
he reached Dennis wrists. He ended up with two knots. Now Dennis was practically impossible to move his 
hands apart. Ivo really loved to see his boyfriend tied and unable to move. 

"Okay bad boy, let's treat you." lvo said. He took Dennis hard member in his wet, warm mouth and sucked it. 
Dennis threw his head back, enjoying the perfect blowjob his boyfriend was giving. After a moment Ivo let go 
and hepled his slave stand up. He led Dennis to writing table. He removed the clips releasing a sharp pain. 

"Bend over the table." 

lvo pushed the singer's torso down on the table. 


"Here comes the end of teasing. Let's warm you up." 


lvo started to lick the skin around Dennis' butt hole. He pushed his tongue inside the tight hole and made his 
boyfriend moan. 


"Oh god Ivo, that's so good!" 


lvo let go and spit on his finger. He put one finger inside Dennis' hole and slowly started to thrust it. "Oh 


goddamn please fuck me already!" Dennis moaned. 
"Hahah, someone seems to be horny, right?" Ivo laughed. 
"Yes, | am." The brunet answered. 


lvo took his finger out and put lube on his cock. Slowly he entered Dennis who seemed very tensed It has been 
about a week since they've had sex last time. That's why it took some time to Dennis to adjust. 


"You have to relax, bae. | know after that long time you feel little pain, but it will be over soon" Ivo calmed his 


boyfriend down. 


"| know it. Just go on" Dennis said, taking a deep breath. Ivo started to move his cock with slow thrusts to 


avoid extremely pain. When Dennis seemed to enjoy more, he took more speed. 
Dennis still felt pain but as a masochist he actually enjoyed it. 


"Aaahh thank you master, feels so good!" He moaned. Ivo liked dirty talking while sex to make the atmosphere 


even more horny. 


"Now you give me my pleasure, you little whore!" 


He pulled Dennis’ hair again giving him some more pain to enjoy. 
‘| will punish you like I've never done before!" 

Dennis was coming near to his climax. 

"Fuck my cock Ivo." He said. 

"Beg it" Ivo answered. 


Dernis felt how his hard cock really needed to be fucked. But because his own hands were tied, he needed to 
ask lvo to help him. 


"Oh please master, could you fuck my cock? | really need it!" 
lvo started to get more horny when he heard how his helpless slave was begging his help. 


"Aahh, Ivo I'm so horny. | am helpless cause my hands are tied." Dennis continued. Ivo loved Dennis’ passion to 


throw himself in to his role. 


"That's the good boy!" Ivo took his slave's rock hard cock in his hand and started to fuck it as the singer had 
begged. Dennis felt how blood rushed forwards in his veins and a bullet of pleasure hit his whole body. 


"Oh my fucking god! Thank you master! Please keep going onl" He moaned loud. 
lvo felt his climax coming soon when Dennis‘ muscles kept clenching around his hard member. 


"Aaahh.. You are so sexy, Dernis." He moaned. The brunet felt how he was about to come. He knew he couldn't 


do that without permission. 
"Can | cum, master?" He asked to Ivo. 


"Yes you can" lvo said. They came together. lvo shot his hot cum into the singer's ass while Dennis came on to 


the floor. Ivo pulled his cock out and they were catching their breaths. 
"Thank you so much, darling." Dennis said gasping. 
"You're welcome." Ivo said. lvo untied Dennis‘ hands and cleaned the stuffs back to the closet. 


He climbed on the bed next to Dennis who somehow looked sexier than ever before. Ivo put his head on Dennis’ 


chest. He could hear the guitarists calm heartbeat. 


‘| love you, Dennis.” He said tired. Dennis smiled at the drummer. 
"| love you too." 
lvo turned his head and looked at his cute friend. 


"Promise me to not disturbing my own time anymore?" He asked. 


"| promise. And I'm really sorry for that. | know it's important to you." Dennis apologised and kissed Ivo's 


forehead. 


"Thank you. Now let's sleep. Tomorrow we have free day so we don't need to wake up early." Ivo smiled. 


"Yeah. Good night babe." Dennis said. 


"Good night darling." 


